1835]             Letters to Madame Hanska.              297
"Fille aux yeux d'or," seated at a table and working without other distraction than to go to my window and contemplate that Paris which I will some day subjugate. And here I am for three months, until my house is bought, and my new arrangements for lodging and living made.1
I imagine that Anna is well, that you nourish in la cam patria9 that M. Hanski is busy, that Mesdemoi-selles Severine and Denise are at their best, that Mademoiselle Borel has restored her good graces to the author of "Seraphita," and prays God for him after praying for you and Anna, that all goes well, even Pierre, that the confectioner makes you delicious things, and, in short, that nothing is lacking in your Eden but a poor foreigner who glides there in thought. At night, when the fire crackles or a spark darts from a candle, say to yourself, u'Tis he!" Think, then, that a too ardent memory has crossed the spaces and fallen on your table like an aerolite detached from a distant sphere.
Farewell again. I would that I could say a bientot. When you begin the third number of the "Lys" you will know that if the first pages are bad it is because you have taken the time necessary to make them good, and that nothing is sweeter to me than to abandon for you my author's vanity and the public.
1 It seems, at first sight, rather astonishing that a man so deeply in debt should talk of buying property. But in a letter to his sister respecting his building of " Les Jardies." he savs it is as an investmentn arrow, but heavy with know by its description in the u Fille aux veux d'or."; and that
